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"Let Polliticks do what they can, 
Yet they at laſt mult dye, 
And he thatisawitty man 
Sink Is ſometimes forc'd to fly. 


To the Tune of, On the Bank of a River, &e. 
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f eokin ſubtile TO NT, thy pollitick pate 

. Has now bid adieu to all matters of State, 

The Whizs now lament for the loſs of thy breath, 

Though rich men, & poor, are all {abject to death, 

Thou in State - affaires once did take ſuch delight 

Fhat thou in the end wer't enforced to flight ; | 
But all conquering death, who all mortals do dread, 


Hath ſtopped thy breath, and ſo ſaved thy head. 


Or move it was baſe the King money to lend, 'Þ 
Whom Charles once eſteem'd as an intimate friends: 
But ſince it did prove a moſt wofull miſtake | 
In thee, ſo let others beware for thy ſake ; "_ 

For all conquering death. who all mortals do dreads; || 


Hath ſtopped thy breath, and ſo ſaved thy head... * 
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It was not thy flight that could ſhun the cold darfs: || 
That mow has pierc'd throughthy moſt lively hears; I} 
Death through it has made ſuch a large penetration? {! 
Has mov'd thee from thence toa darkſomer ſtatiofff :! 
Where States - men and others together may lie, © j| 
For witts, as all others may certainly die; ,  ®. I} 
Anda all conquering death, who all mortals do dread. 
, Hath ſiopped thy breath, and ſo ſaved thy bead. |} 
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Thou didſt in thy heart bid fair Exgland adieu, 

\ And now hath forſaken the Hollander too 

No Flemiſh nor Engliſh that e're ſhall hear more 

From thee, who {ome thouſands did ſeem toadore; 

And counted the'pattern of politick wit, _ 

But 49-moith may reckon thy counſell unfitt ; 
'Thougb all conquering death who all mortals do dread 

{Tath ſtepped thy breath and ſo [ſaved thy head. 


| Then farewell old TONT, yet we will ptoclaim 4 
qd Thy parts,& will mount them on wings of loud fame. | 
And tho' thou wer't dead thou wilt ne'r be forzotgd | 
ger an For ſtirring ſo much in that, damnable P L O T?, 2 || 

And might in the end have procured thy woe, Defign'd againſt Charles our moſt Soveraign King 
Though many deſired it ſhould never be ſoz; IB Ardthis little Ifle into avery bring; | P73 
Yet all conquering death, who all mortals do dread, i The all conquering death, who all my als ds dreagh 
Hath ftapped thy breath, and ſo ſaved thy head. Hath ſtopped thy breath, and ſe ſwocd thy head, bs | 


Give thanks to pale death who ſo proved thyfriend 
To let thee go hence by a naturall end, © ©, 
For hadit thou in Helland ftill lived in ſtate, 
Yet danger hung over thy pollitick pate 


Ge FINS; 
And now let your Counteſs her fortune bewalle , | 


Ten Thouſands of teares can but little prevaile : 
For now in deaths jawes thou art certainly got, 
And all thy great acts will be quickly forgor ; 
But this on thy Tomb may be properly writ, 
Here Shaftsbrry lies, an old pattern of wit : + NES 4 
But all conquering death, who ull mortals do dread, WY Printed for P. Brooksby at the golden Ball neer the. 
| Hath ſtopped thy breath, and ſo ſaved thy head. Hoſpital Gate in Weſt Smithfield. 


